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SCHOLAR AND FAIRY.

The Quaint Story of the Wise Magis-
trate and His Loves.

AIDED BY KING RANUNCULUS

The Scholar Searches for the Flower

Heartsjoy and
WINS THE MILLER'S LOVELY DAUGHTER

{Transisted for THE 1DISPATCH from the German
of Rudolph Banmbach.|
HERBRE was
onee A Young
scholar, who
in spite of his
vouth was so
wise and
learned that
had the seven
wise men of
Greece visit-
¢d the earth
and entered
inton discus-
sion with
him  they
would have
stood before
him like
school boys.

This same
scholar went
out oue spring worning to hesr the grass
grow: for be understond even that, and as
ho wandered in the light May green and
raw how the bright wonders of the air flew
around the star flowers, and heard how the
ericket in the grass, the birds on the boughs
und the frogs in the meadow brook sang
their warringe song, he thooght of his vil-
lage home that he had Jeft years ago to at-
tend the university, and he also thought of
the little bluek-eved maid, who had given
him a heart of cake at parting, and who at
the sume time had shed bitter tears, and the
thought of all this cnlivened his spirits
wendertully.

Ou the foilowing day the scholar tied up
his bundle, took a clumsy stick in his right
haud, and currving pleasure and joy in his
heart, wandered out of the gate into the
fresh world

Three davs after he esught a glimpee be-
bind the blooming fruit trees of his native
church tower and its familiar blueslated
roof, and the wind ecarried softly over to
him the sounds of a bell.

“Will she know me?"’ said he to himself,
“Searcely, and I shall have trouble to dis-

eover in the 18-yenr-old maiden the little |
But her eves; her large, clear |

Greta ofold.
eyes must surely diselose her to me. And
whien [ see her sitting before the door on the
gtone bench, then I will ereep up to ber and
—and the rest will take eare of itseli.””

The seholar threw his hat in the air, and
geve such 2 Joud shout that he was fright-
ened at his own voice. He looked shyly
around him to see if anyone had been & wit-
ness to his freedom, but aside from a field
mouse, which had fled hastily into its hole,
there was no living thing near him.

With fast beating beart the scholar made
his way into the villuge. The sounds of the
bell were no longer heard, but in their place
there nrose joyltul strains of violin and flute,
A wedding party was moviug through the
purrow village street.

The bridegroom, s young and sturdy

The Bridal Procession,

peasant, Jooked proudly about him, as if he
would ask the dear Master, “What wili
vou take for the world?” The bride,
pdorned with & glittering crown, kept her
eyes modestly fixed on the ground. But all
at once she raised the lids, and her lsrge,
clear eves revealed to the magistrate, who it
was that stepped undn‘r the bridal erown.
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It was afternoon. The field glistened
golden green,snd the sun strewed thonsands
of glimmering rays over brook and river.
Mankind rejoiced in the light, but to-day it
burt the magistrate, and he shaded his eyes
with his hand. Thus he strode forward,

Presently he was joined by a traveler who
had apparently gone a long way, for he
looked like s wandering cloud of dust.

“Good friend,” scid the stranger to the
scholar, “the suulight blinds you, is it not
wo?"

The scholar acknowledged it.

“gee. ' continned the stranger, “there is
no better remedy for that than these dark
spectacles "hicg I wear. Try them," and
with these words be took his spectacles
from his nose and handed them to the
scholar.

He complied with the man’s r?uest and
ut on the dark colored glasses. They did,
ndeed, soothe his eyes. The sun lost its

bright glow, the meadows with their red
sn den flowers, the trees and bushes
and I.E: roof of heaven, all were gray, and
the magistrate was content.

“Are the spectacles cheap?” he asked of
the wandering man.

“I'hey are in good hands,” he answered,
snd I always carry many spectacles of that
sort with me. Take them from messsre
membrance, dear scholar.”

“Ah, you know me, then; and may I
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“Who I am,"” the stranger added. "My
pame is Grumbler. Farewell I

With these words he turned into a field
and soon dissppesared from sight. But the
scholar pressed his gray glasses firmly on
his nose and went on.

Years had passed since this occurrence.
The seholar had become a surly bachelor
and bad forgotten how to find pleasure in
the world. It is true he went out into the

n gir, but the trees’ greenness and the
blossoms’ beautiful colors existed no longer
for him, He tore up the plants, carried
them home and pressed and dried them.
Then he laid the flower mummics in gray
bloiting paper, wrote on it & Latin name,
nnd that was his sole plessure, if it conld be
50 c&

»

In one of his wm:e:inga he came upon a
secluded valley; a brook flowed within it,
which drove & mill; and being thirsty, he
stked an old woman, who was sunning her-
self before the door, if she would kindly
give him & drink. The old woman com-
plied, invited the guest to sit down and went
into the house. Not long after n young girl
brought milk and bread and placed both on
the stone table before the guest. It seemed
to the scholar that the girl wasnot ugly, but
he was not quite certain of that, on account
of his glasses, and he did not wish to remove
them because he thought the sunlight would
burt bis oyes. He quietly disposed of what
had been offered him, snd because the mil-
Jer's daughtor would take no pay, he pressed
her hui sod then left. however,
looked sfter the melancholy man until he
had vanisbed behind the bushes.

N e g Sl S e, T
must many straoge
Jearned man came three dayv after his first
wisit, and spoke w them agsin in the mill,

And so he came even more frequently and
WAS BOOT AN £X] visitor.

He brought th:‘:led ﬁm]dnﬂgr SUZAT,
eoffee, snufl and r timely presents, an
he entertained the miller with pleasant talk
but he directed not one word to the blin
daughter, instead he contented himsel! with
gazing nt her u:wuih hisgray glassesn. Then
the miller pushed the grandmother gently
with his elbows and the old woman nodded
her wise head.

One day as the scholar had left the mill
and was going along the edge of the
meadow, be noticed a mole, which h“! in
2 moose and was atrniglin to escape death
on the gallows. The kind-hearted man went
up to it, relensed the captive, sud placed it
on the pround, then mole and echolar each
went his way. )

Ope evening as the learned man sat in his
study, it happened that s bat flew in at sn
open window, That is not exactly strange.
But when he perceived that a tiny man not
larger than & finger was seated on the ba
:lt:}thu this small creature dismounted an
bowei profoundly before him, he was over-
come with astonishment.

“What do you seek here?” he nsked of
the mideet, and not in an altogether iriendly
tone. ‘““(io to a necromancer and dg not dis-
turb sensible people st their work!

The little man, however, did not allow
himeslf to be confused, but seated himsell
on the writing sandbox and said:

“Io not repnlseme; I wish you only good,
for vou have freed me to-day from an evil
condition. The mole whom you released
from the noose was 1."*

“Indeed! And who are you really?”
asked the scholar, at the same time examin-
ing the little man through his glasses. He
had & fine and deiicate form, and if the
spectacles had not been so cra{. the scholar
might have perceived that the tiny being
wore & small green coat and a gold green
cap.

!‘I am the wise genius, Ranunculus™
said the dwarf, *“My servanis tend t_he
grasses and herbs. Some they wash with
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The Maid of the MilL

den, and others they comb with sun

and still others furnish nourishment for the
roots. In arder to watch the last named
without their recognizing me I took the:
form of 8 mole. In this way I was soon be-
traved into the noose, out of which your
hand freed me. And now I am here tothank
von and render you & service,"

*““Well, let me hear ** gaid the scholar.
“You ar: a learned man,” commenced
Ranunculus.  *“You know flowers and
herbs which grow on  meadow and mount-
ain, in wood and field; but one bloom you
do nothknow.'; -

*“What is it?""as the scholar eagerly.
“The flower is called hearisjoy."” 5
“No, that one I do not know."

“But I know it,” said Ranuneulus, “and
I will tell vou where vou can find it. IY
you follow the mill brook, which you know
so well, to its source, you will come to a
rock. There you will find s eave which
the people call the little night’s cave. And
at the entrance blooms the flower heartsjoy,
but it blooms only on Trinity Sunday at l.ga
bour of sunrise, and whoever is on the spot
cs. pick the flower. Do you understand
ali?”

“Perfectly.”

“Farewell then," said the dwarf, mounted
his winged animal and flew through the
open window,

The scholar rubbed his forehead in be-
wilderment and shook his head. Then he
beeame sbsorbed in & book, which was
bound in hog's skin.

-
One e\'eninlg s few days after this oeccur-
rence the miller's lovely daughter sat before
the mill in the meadow and near her was the
grandmother. The spinning wheels buzzed
and the old dame related abou: the Frau
Perchte, who ted the industrious
spinoers with stems of flax, which chan
presently into yellow gold, and many other
wondere she related. Bhe also gave an se-
count of the sleeping man, who sits in the
little night's eave. Every 100 years be ia
virible, and should a maiden kiss the sleep-
ing man three times, he will be delivered
snd Lhe maiden receives 8 sweetheart as a
reward. Thus the old woman continued to
relate and the lovely girl listened and spun
the tales still furtber, like the flax of thread
which she held in her white fingers. The
stars shone in the beaven and as it was the
time when the elders were in bloom, the
eyes of the maiden were overcome by sweet
weariness. She sought her little room and
went to rest
In the night it seemed to her as though a
tiny man stood before her, clad in_a little
green coat and a gold green cap. The small
f;uturle looked very iriendly, and said to
e giric
““Thou lucky child. To thee and to none
other is assizned the treasure in the night's
caves. To-morrow is the dsy when the
slecping man will be visible; at the sunrise
he will be sitting quietly slumbering at the
entrance of the eave, and if thou be mot
timid, botkiss him rtily three times on
the moulh, then the spell will be broken
and the prize will be won. Beware, how-
ever, in this work of redemplion lest thou
speak one word or make a sound of an
kind; otherwise the sleeping man will sin
3,000 fathowms deep in the earth and he must
await again 100 years for his deliverance.
Thus the strange being spoke and then
disappeared. The girl awoke and rubbed
her eyes. A sweeiodor like thatof new
mown hay filled the room and the gray
morning peeped thmngh the opening in the
window blinds, The brave girl arose from
her mxuh and dressed. Bhe stole softly out
of room and house, and stepped briskly
throagh the dewy grass to the night's cave.

The birds were astir 1n the branches and
were sleepily trying their voices. The white
mist sauk to the ground and was dmawn in
streaks over the mesdows, and the tops of
the fir trees were golden colored. The
miller's lovely dsughter stood at the en.
trance of the cave, and truly, a slesping
man sat on & moss covered stone just as the
dwarf had foretold. The lglrl nearly cried
out, for the sleeping man looked so exactly
like the scholar, even a pair of gray glasses
was on his nose.

Luckily the maiden remembered the
drawi’s warping and silently, but with a
fast beating heart she approached the
sleeper, to perform the sa work of re-
demption, and she did not find it so terrible
ng:e hl:ed thnugh:‘it would 'b:. 2 tand

e bent pquie over eeper
kissed his mouth. “hl marp made & move-
ment, as if he would awsken.

The girl kissed bim a second time, where-
upon man opened his tied ids and
lookefl at the maiden through his gray
glasses in & ghostly manner.

Baut she stood firmly and pressed the third
kiss on his lips.

The man bounded from his seat in such

THE QUEEN.OF SPAIN.

How a Young and Beantifol Girl Has
- Ruled a Great Country,

T0RN WITH CIVIL DISSENSIONS.

A Tobacconist's Som Asoended the Steps of

s Throne.

STRANGE BTORY OP SPANISH ROYALTY

TWRITTES FOR THE DISPATOR.®

All the world knows how snecessfully and
heroically the young Spanish Queen has
mainiained her most trying position. The
regnant Victoria sail
prosperity, guided by the most competent
advisers, but this young girl eame unex-
pectedly to the throne of a country torn with
civil wars, a country where she was looked
upon with hatred, and she has made her
position strong, not only with power, but
with love.

Alphonso was bandsome and good na-
tured, romantic from his many amours and
the pathetio story of his first Queen, This
pew intruder was an Ausirian, Bhe had
disappointad the nation twice in giving
birth to girls, and it was *hought the throne
might go to pieces or to the everlasting
Carlists, when she rallied herself, as it were,

ave birth to & son and took the reinsof

overnment with such tact and ability, that
she is now loved with almost fanatical de-
yotion.

She understands the power of personality,
and is always herself on the spot reviewing
the aruy in person, opening the Cortes, at-
tendiog all national exhibitions, going to
the furthest part of her kingdom in case of
ealamity, taking active part in all Govern-
ment reforms, in fact, proving herself one
of the most active and able of existing sov-
ereigns.

I will not repeat the well-worn tales of
the court of the baby king, his nurses and
his uniforms. Itis ol the kinglet’s great-
grandfatbher that my revelations will this
time speak. For I remember a story an old
Bpanish grandee once told me, under a
Eledga of secrecy, in a little old Bobemian

panish ion in Paris, uented by For-
tuny and Madrager, where I was staying to
gets bits of color for a Franco-Spanish
novel. I promised never to tell, but noth-
ing was said about writing.

'he story is different from that published
in court history, but the grandee was o dis-
tant relation of the hero, and the story
such a nature that I do not think he would
have told it if it bad not been trae,

A LOYAL CHILD.

The ruler who preceded Queen Isabella
was a strange, coarse man of violent temper
and repulsive exterior. Extremely suspi-
cious of his subjects, he was alwavs trying
to test their affection, to penetrate by dis-

ise into their homes that he might learn if
¢ was beloved by his people. It wasa point
he was uc”diuflﬁ tender on. Oune evening
toward dusk he left the palace in disguise.
Some new rumors that he was unpopular had
disturbed him and he could not rest till he
had investigated them. As he lrpmched
the borders of the royal park he found that
he had forgotten his tobacco, and seeing a
light gleam from a little shop where his
soldiers were supplied, he bent his steps
towards it. On cutering he only found a
boy, who had been 1 in charge by his
father, the tobacconist. While making his
urchase His Majesty noted the singular
uty snd iotelligence of the child's tzoe
and assked him his name, which the boy
said was Lorenso. The King then lighted
s cigar and skillfully led the eonversation
till he had induced the boy to speak of his
feeling for his sovereign, when the uncon-
seious child disclosed a heart of such loyalty
and love for his ruler in spite of bis faults,
which he freely babbled off, that the mon-
arch exclaimed: “Would all my ple
were educated like this; then wounld my
throne stand firm!"" Then he left him gas-
ing with astonishment at a gold piece in bis
hand.

The next morning the king called his
chamberlsin, and esid: **The tobacconiston
the borders of my park has a gon of great
intelligence; T wish him placed in the royal
college.”s “But, Your Majesty, the college is
only for the sons of nobles.” “Obey my or-
ders.”

Some time after this the king paid a visit
to the college to learn of the progress of his
new favorite. The teachers praised the boy,
but complained that the other students ill-
treated him, and would mnot associate with
him, becanse he was not a noble. “Lorenzo,
come here,” the King cried; and putting his
arm round him, said, belore them all: “Kiss
me, my boy.” Then taking a decoration
from his breast, he pinned it on the child
and said: *T make bim noble; treat him as
if he were my son.”’

The poor oid King had married his fourth
wife, and still was childless. His infirmities
grew upon him and he was now stricken
with & fearfnl disease—so horrible and
repulsive that ail fled from bim. Lorenzo
had now leit college and entered the MJ,
sod the King had lost sight of his little
favorite. The boy had grown up tobea
handsome young officer of the most luscious
Spanish type.

DEATH AND INTRIGUE.

One day the monarch, ill and almost de-
serted, heard someone pisyin a sweet little
melody on & mandolin from the garden out-
side. The air soothed him, and he cried:
“Who is that?” “It is Lorenzo, your
Majesty.” *‘Send him to me." T]mn, as
the young officer stood before him,' he dis-
missed his attendants and said: ‘Do you
love me, Lorenzo?” The poor old King was
disgusting to behold, swollen beyond
u;tgblsnee to humanity, sans eyes, sans
teeth, sans everything, and in the clutches
of his dreadful disease. Lorenzo's great
feeling counld forget all, and bursting into
tears, he threw his arms around that mass
of corruption, erying: "I love you, your
Majesty. I would give my lile to save you
one moment’s Plin." “Then you n{ul
never leave me.”

Adfter this Lorenzo was always at his side,
But now comes 8 new actor on the scene of
this strange drama—the Queen. The Prin-
cess Christinn, daughter of the King of
Naples. As the disesse progressed even
the attendants fled and in &ll the crimson
and gold of the royual ehamber only Lorenzo
and the Queen were left to watch the bed of
death. Lorenzo was one of thoss who seem
to be born to die for their sovereizm, but
the youeg Queen did not look with the same
loyal eves on the dying King and she soon
fell in love with Lorenzo.

Before her child was born she caused a
new law to be securing sucoession to
it whether male or female and that is how
Isabella came to the throne.

The young Queen now plunged deeper into
guilt, and fearing for the future began to
secrete great sums of money and even to re-

lace some of the erown jewels with paste.

n this she wanted Lorenso to become her
accomplice. Reluctantly led before, he now
eaw his chance for power over her. Soon
the time came when they sat on either side
of a bed with & corpse between them,
“Lorenzo," she said, **1 will always remem-
ber vour services. 1 will reward you with

t honors and titles.” “One title will
sufficiefit, madam,” be said, with & smile,
“What do you mean?"” shecried, “Your
hushand or you go to the scaffold!™
A POPULAR QUTEES,

And so the tobacconim's son mounted the
throne. But let us turn from those times of
intrigne and borror to the present. If we
do not find Queen Christina riding or sittin,
m thogrk with the little King, we
surely find ber bending overher m&mldeqr
frame; in this tfal art she is the

through 50 years of

of

thowe lost arta, which el as were
by the noble decorative feelin of the

were the admiration and asto nt of al

artistic Euro, Most of her own embroi-
dery is ecclesiastioal make and is seat by
her in gitts to the differant churches of her
dominion—and occasionally some

ble specimen is made an ng to the
Pope, She loves to take a piece of old bro-
ut{:‘lperhlpl already eoriched  with
{hreads of tarnished gold—and taking the
originnl design as a clew work it all over in
her own faney of color, of which she hay a
wonderful sense. She also studies with grest
interest the principles of Japanese decora-
tive arl.

She has a bijou residence in a park near
{he city which she has arranged hersell and
artiets speak highly of her color effects, but,
of course, she has all the ta es, magnifi-
oent brocades and priceless bric-a-brac of
the paluces to draw from, so it would not be
a very difficult taskto put together a good
color harmony if one bad the slightest feel-
ing or education, but it seems most royal
persons have not, for palaces are proverbially
hideous.

Occasionally the Queen, after praying for
her husband, steps before snother tomb and
leaves & wreath of flowers on it—it is near
the altar in the royal chapel, and is that of
the beautiful Mercedes, Alphonso’s first
Queen,

I cannot speak of Spain without jumping
over into Portugal and speaking o[j the in-
habitants of one of the loveliest villas on the
peniosula, who has been queen of many
things.

TENNIE CLAFLIN AT COURT.

I experienced a shock when I went to the
opening of the great college opposite the
South Kenpsington Museum, G 1 be-
lieve, und saw Tennie O. Claflin sitting on
the platform beside the Prince and Princess
of Wales. '“Why, there’s Tennie C. Clafim!**
I exclaimed, pointing her out to my very
stout American companion. *That,” said an
English dame, “is Lady Cook, wife of Bir
Francis Cook, who endowed this college.”
“Lady Cook!” gasped my companion in in.
dignation; “‘so he wade a lady out of her,
did he? Well, it must have been hard work.
God helg us whohmhnot 'tnadelru. '1" e,

Yes, she caught him after a long ¢
but she is more than a “lady”” in Portugal.
There she is n Vicountess, for her lord
done great seryice to the Portuguese Gov-
ernment, and his country seat at Cintro has
world-wide renown. I metin France a lady
who was at the court of Portugal when Ten-
nie was presented, all in pure white, with a
coronet on her brow, and magnificent dia-
monds blazing ou her well-worn s
She looked very handsome and grandly con-
scious of her dignity as she conversed with
the court ladies, Ob, if the boys could only
have seen her thenl ]

‘While rivaled by her neighbor, the Queen
of Bpain herself dresses beautifully. She
rides on horseback through the
with her guards behind her, so that her
seonle may know she is really theirs and

oes not fear them. Bhealso loves to ride
in an open carriage, with the infant king in
her arms.

‘When the Queed Victoria came to visit
her for a moment last summes, she ordered
n magnificent gown of velvet with court
train trimmed with old lace, and wore her
finest jewels in token of respect and of the
splendor proper to the meeting of two such
queens, Victoris, of covrse, eame only in
her rusty old bonnet, with the wonderful
little white feather, which the whole world
spplauded the Princess of Wales for slyly
inserting in it, & shabby black silk and
binck mits. She came very near being
bundled round to the back door of the
palace aud the court ladies were dreadfully
shocked at her appearance,

The Queen is very simple in her manners,
and is gradually relaxing the serenme eli-
quette of the 'Srlnhh court. Of course, it
was not possible to smoke in the Queen's
presence, but knowing the Spanish fond-
ness for cigarettes, at a recent court dinner,
to gain popularity, she ordered cigars to be
E:.odnoed. Everyone hesitated to make the

t innovation, and the officer of state nexs
the Queen held the silver basket contain-
ing them, scarcely knowing what to do,
when the young Queen, taking one an
lighting one herself, gave it to the next
Minister and said in 8 loud voice: “‘Pass
round the cigars, pentlemen.” All this
aropses enthusiasm for the moment, but it
is the crowned heads themselves that are
giving the death blow to royalty all over
the world by these concessions,

Orive Westox,

AN ARISTOCRATIC BWALLOW

Gets a Freo Ride on a Sleeping Car From St
Paul te Portiand.
8t Paul Globe.3
A well known conductor on the Northern
Pucific was felling a queer story yesterday

at the Merchants® about the compulsory im-

migration of & hen swallow, nest, eggs and
all, from 5t Paul to Portland, Ore. The

swallows, last spring, evineed a partieunlar

fondness for the eaves of a sleeping car in

the yards in 8t. Paul, pnd several nests

were built by the busy little workers
before the repairs on the interior of the

car were completed, snd it was returned

to the service, When the car was pulled

out and attached to the west-bound train,

there was & commotion among the feathered
community; but the train pulled out just
the same, and every one sup that the
swallows had concluded tobuild new homes,
and start new families. When the first stop
was made, however, there emerged from one
of the nests a bmily scared hen swallow
which flew around and about the ear until
the train started, when she darted into the
nest again, resuming her exhibition of be-
wilderment at each stopping place.

The bird traveled nllf tgn way to Porl-
land in the same way, being kept watch on
by the sleeping car porter, who, when
ordered fo do so by one of the road officials
at Portland, knocked down the nest, and
the bird mother, bereft ot the home and
prospective pmﬁany she had so zealously
ﬂ:rded, flew wildly about for & time and at

flew away to seek, perhaps, & new mash
and material for o new mansion.

The Antl-Camern Shade.—T,

A Little Lord Fanntleroy Who Would
Not Take Any Impertinence, ~ -

—_—

SOCIETY GIRLS DON'T LIKE TAN,

And Resort to & Very Pleasant Remedy for
Freckles,

AN EPISODE IN A NEW YORK STREET.

|COREBSPONDENCE OF THE DISPATCH.]
NEw Yorx, Beptember 28,

§EANCIS HODG-
SON BURNETT
professes to dislike
the publicity of her
fame, She may be
sineere in saying so.
Her singularities of
costume when ap-

pearingon the stage
in response to the
1Y calls of a theatrieal
Py audience, and her
= _veculiarities of de-
meanor wherever
she goes, do mot
eeem to belong to a lady of retiring disposi-
tion. However, no matter how much she
may really suffer under the gase of popular
curiosity, the big fortune which she is mak-
ing out of ““Little Lord Fauntleroy’’ should
assuage her agonies of outraged diffidence.
But what I setout to write is the fact that
little Lord Fautleroy, in all his multitudin-
ous duplications, has been killed outright
by dramatization. Before the story of the
aboormally good liitle boy was made into a
play, we saw numerous examples of him
everywhere. A long-haired boy, dressed in
a fashion {0 make his pex an uncertainty to
the obeerver, atul:itg from hmt to his
CAp, Was encoun in every prome-
nade. Ridicule has followed close upon
mluily, and he has been shorn of his
, and put into boyish ents. The
relief to the general public great, and to
the poor little sufferers from Faun
it must be immense, Most of onr mothers
have come to their senses, and i€ they are
still fond of discovering Fauntleroy good-
ness in taeir urchins, they sre hnpnlg
cured of the folly of costnming them
blessed little idiots. I think that the few
chaps left in the guise of Miss Nancys are
resentful about it

HE WAS XO GIBLIE.

Anyhow, T saw one - yesterday who dis-
proved the charge of efeminacy in & most
thorough manner. He was a pitiable sight.
His long, yellow hair was curled snd
banged; his wide-brimmed bat was turned
up and feathered like a belle’s; his body
was encased fancifully in velvet, and oaly
a short skirt instend of knee breeches was
needed to make a girl of him exteriorly. He
was standing af the entrance of a drygoods
:t?h while his mamma was shopping
within.

“Q, see de chippy,” cried s strest boy,
ini?g Re]v York’s slang word meaning a

ittle girl.

o i’:t you giving me?” retorted Little
I:jrd anntlelmy, mttll:o 8 hvim'im:egluh:&
quite as start! ss though a win, An
had dmprd i?t‘o profanity.

Then there was a rapid exchange of ju-
venile insults, and then a tousling, seram-
bling encounter, all the way across the side-
walk and into the gutter, where the combat-
ants rolled over over in the dust. Little
Lord !‘nntlu:?' whipped his enemy, but
himself sustained rather the more damage,
because the other's clothes were much less
susceptible of injury; but I fancy that if the
cirenmstanees and completeness of the ruin
of that costume would but prevent its being
succeeded by another of the same sort, the
youngster would deem his wictory glorious.

A BEFOERMED PRODIGY. -

Thera ars several women in New York
who make a buosiness of training infant
}:rodig!u. snd providing them to mans,

n need of such talent for the stage.
I saw one of these developers of genius enter
s dramatie agency accompanied by no dess
than four specimens of little Lord Fauntle-
roy, I couldn't resist the temptation to fol-
low her in. I guessed that one more com-
ny to play Mrs. Burnett's piece was being
ormed, and that these were candidates for
the title role; but I was wrong, as I ascer-
tained by means of a diplomutic search for
partionlars. :

An old showman had hit upon what he
thought was a bright idea. He would hire
n precocious boy, capable of reciting win-
somely, and put him forward as & reformed
actor, He rensoned that many very sue-
cesstul evangelists had, as he termed it,
“worked the reform racket,” and why
shouldn’t & boy who had enacted the part of
Fauatleroy turn pious in the same way, re
nounce the wickedness of the stage, and find

rofitable sccepiance on the Lyceum plat-

orm? Wouldn't the church folks ecoddle
and enrich such an elocutionary brand from
the footlight burning? Anyhow, that was
the showmnan’s scheme, and he poses
to realize it. The prodigies were being
brought to him for a selection. .

FRECELES ARE UNFASHION ABLE.

All the girls are here in delightful pro-
fusion agsin, slightly bedraggled as regards
their costumes, but ns fine as ripe apples
physically. A summer outing touches up*
the joded features in a very pleasing way, I
am sure, and yet, now that the %rls find
themselves in the cool sutumn li'g t with s
tint of the gold of August in their faces,
they worry themselves over the question of
getiing bleached back to a snovly pallor
once more, tired, as it is their fickle nature
to be, of the glow that was desirable s few
weeks back. I chaoced across a Berkshire
Hill young woman at the theater & night or
so ago, and the instant I complimented her
u the warm mantle of tan that lay so
ufn:miuzgy on her features she buried her
face in her hands and begged me to say
nothing more about it.

“Buot it is an additional beauty,"” I ven-
tured. "“You look like an Indian princess.”

“But I don’t waant to look like an Indisn
princess,”” she pouted, “I want to look like
a New York sociely girl.”

Then she told a story abouta pretty friend
of hers who in some manner or other beeame
affiicled during the warm weather with at
Jeast sux little freckles exactly across the
bridge of her nose,

FRECELE PARTIES.

“Oh, the cutest things you ever saw,”
rapturized the Indian princess, “Sprinkled
like little grains of sunshine on & lily bud,
so some boy told her. But she ecnied over
them, and said they were abominable, and
she would scald them our, and do all soris
of other foolish things to get rid of them.
Finally, one day & fellow who was quite
dead over her, declared that be know a surs
cure for freckles. He had never known the
remedy to fail, and he could promise that it
was not in the least disagreeable fo take.
After a great deal of discussion dear little
freckles said she would undergo treatment.
Well, now, do yon know, that in order to
have the cure complete the young man was

compell to go out by moonlight
to & part of the 1»-
tel grounds accom by the

freckles, when, after an absence of five min-
utes he would ni his companion home
cured of her blemishes. There was a great
trouble in aveiding all the old people, but
finally we got the two mu%hd away. All
the rest waited excitedly for sheir retarn,
After a leisurely walk through the shaded
part of the grounds they eame back together.
The freckles were surely gone, snd whea I
done, my friend declared
that they were frightened awsy. It was not
a permanent cure, however, ior they were
back on the nose the next morning.  Bkep-
ties said that & dab of powder, with a kiss
before and alter fhe treatmen
After that we st we oflled “freckie
., They are very pleasynt I esn as-

=2

Mike. Red Dan’s only left one pair of dis- |
guisin® breeches.
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“] found s peouliar custom wup st Shep-
herdstown, W. Va., whers I spent my vace-
tion,” said Fred. Ernst yesterdsy, “which
was a novelty. The people have what they
eall ‘soups.” A ‘soup’ ismsort of outdoor
picniec.  Each person invited brings a
dressed chicken. The host provides the
vegetables. The chickens and vegetables
are put into huoge kettles, bolding 10 to 20
gallons, and cooked over open fires for sev-
eral hours until the combination is reduced
almost to a jelly. Pepper and other season-
ing are introduced. The young follks stir
the soup with loog handled iron spoons,
walking around the kettle as
Whea a girl’s spoon clicks nst the
spoon of a'?ougmhh mﬁllh
and As can
are s

| ‘soup.” A ‘soup’ of that company to
: ropu‘ip.gothn I‘Lﬁould hmﬂ!d
ehialnl.hni vetorans have had

to give up foraging sinee the war, and now
s eompromise with n go-
around in squads sod rob each

o 'Ill.ﬂ!mt']t under-

DOLLS FOR INDIAN BABIES.

Cuto Little Playthings for the Noble Red
Man’s Lintle Danghters. :
Chiosgo Tribune.l

A signon a window of & house on North
Clark street attracted my attention, snd I
went in. The proprietor is u dealer in In-
dian curios. Somebody lold me that in his
collection there was o lotof Indian dolla. It
was pews to me that an Indian baby
ever had such a plaything as & doll. In
fact, the Indinn child, basn’t much oppor-
tunity to play as do the children of the pale
faces. I was informed thatthe Indian dolls
in stock wers made for traffic purposes and
not for the amusement of papooses,

“It has only been recently," said the
Goils e, The missiegary Js ble
o
for this, Many of mol pres-
ent have primers which contain pictures of

dolls. And then the kiudergarten has
belped to educate them. The little redskins

have taken to the wAm pa dolls and
the older Indians have made dolls from
buckskin, bea

and porcupine quills,
Bome of this work is really wonderful, and
proves to my mind that the Indian is not
the lazy lout which some people would have
us believe. You would be astonished, I sup-

, to know how many of these dolls I
m sold. I can’t get emough of them.
The & price for un Indian doll is §5.
I sold one last week for $15.""

It was s fine piece of except the
face. An Indian m'lm!'mm. P

“Dulted Weo Stand, Divided We Fall”

Escaping Bank Burglar—Dat’s & shame,
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